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PPE, 
MES... LL FOR 
V-YOURSELF. 





JUST 
TRUST NE, BUDDY! 
I GUARANTEE YOU'LL 

THANKING 


Be NE 
WHEN THIS کا‎ ALL 
over! 





+ THOUGH 1 
W-WONDER, мее, 
IF YOU'LL BE DS 
MOS TROLS IE ህ 


{πο MD i 
ec 














YOU SHOULD 
BE CONFORTABLE IN 


BEIDE FROM NINE, THIS 
کا‎ THE NICEST CABIN 
ON TUE SAD. 

















WE DON'T DO 
THINGS TOO FANOL 
WERE — YOU'LL HAVE TO 
CONE DOWN TO THE GALLEN 
FOR YOUR MEALS — BUT 
IF YOU SHOULD NEED 

мутике, DON'T HESITATE. 

TO AOL. 








TUANE- 
THANK NOU, 


МАМ, 1 
W-WON'T... 


„Хт LEAST 
UNTIL We MALE IT 


IDIOT! AND YOU'RE 
MMNS DOING STUFF 
UKE TUG! WON^3A BAFTA 
ΨΗΛΑ TAKE 
пие TINE TUAT 
TOWN WITHOUT COMIN! WAS SO DANN 
το NE FIRST?! Sean?! 


WHAT?! YOU 
HAVEN'T - YOU -- 
YOU HAD Me DITO 


HAWKE, USTEN 
THE SIT, BUDDY. 
THE BIG ONE. THE 

SORE THAT BUYS US 
ME PALACE. 


ITS THE 


τ 
AND IT... tT WAS... 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 

ever 


„AND IT'S RIGUT 





P-P-PLENE... 
LET THE CHAINS 
HOLD... 


NO'UN MEG 
AWAY ON THE 
"NOVA WITHOUT 
UER NONI" 








| | 7 
Y 
| 
Б 


DR е 


Т BUT, AT THAT 
| VERN INSTANT -- 





YOU UNE 

ሸቻ NODE À VERN BIG 
MISTAYE, FOY -- 

| SNENANG ONT 
NY ае, TRYNG 
TO STEAL NN 
TUNES... 












ЧЕЛА, 
WELL, IT'LL 
ВАСТА GET 
IN LING! 











C 
WOW. THAT 
CAPTAIN'S FEISTY -- 
GOTTA GWE VER 
CREDIT -- MES REALLY 
PUTTING UP А FIGHT! 
ACS TOUGH... AND 
SURE... AND... 
AEs... 





“MESS... 








1 WANNA 
KILL YA ТОО! 


WHOM 
























THIS کا‎ JUST GREAT! WERE OUTTA 


SONE KIND OF RAMPAGING 
NONSTER TRYIN’ TO 
FUN US...! 


WOW DO I LET 
THAT IDIOT TALL NE INTO 
THESE THINGS..7! 


"= 










UNLESS IT 

DOESN'T WANT BILL 
AT ALL! IT WANTS gå 

THE -- 


WHAT DOES 
THIS THING WANT 
ANYWAN..7 IT'S GOT THE 
GIRL -- SO WW DOES IT LEEP 
GOING AFTER v -- 
UNLESSSSS... 














AND 
SNES GONNA BE 







SQUISHED IF 1. DONT Ger ОТТА (ANT 


GET W THERE AND 


po eMe VIN! ων 


TUNG -- 


y. W'6 το дәме TALE 
| ADVANTAGE OF A N 
DISTRACTION 





REALLY THE 
INTRODUCTION í 
WOULDA HOPED FOR, 
BUT UN HAWKE. ги BE 
RESCUING YOU TUS 
EVENING, DS WELL 
AS BATTLING A 
BIG DUCK. 


IF THERE'S 
ANYTHING í CAN DO 
TO MALE YOUR РЕБЕ, 
MORE CONFORTABLE, 
PLEASE DON'T HESITATE TO 
LET NE KNOW, MISS... 98.7 


WELL, SERRA-- 
PLEASE REMAIN 
SEATED WHILE TUE 
VEME IS IN MOTION, 
AND TRUST Me WHEN 
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HAVEN'T FORGOT 
ABOUT You, Å 
UGLY! 


UNAM I CAN'T KEEP TUS UP -- 
FELLE UKE TUS THING'S GETTING 
STRONGER -- GOTTA TUNA 
SONETHIN’... 


í ዕዕእ'ፕ TELL 
WHETHER ΤΝ JUST SEEN 
STARS OR THIS (RATES 
PRISEN SO МЕҢ INTO THE 
NIGHT EN THAT THAT'S, 

AL THAT'S LEFT... 


„AND THE SUN'S 
UST BARELY 1 
OVER TUE MORI 


Οὐ, PLEASE 
LET TUS THING 
BE WHAT f THINK 

Іт... 


















=UGNGHI— 
FEEL... RIBS... 






hoher! 





CONE... 
> on... JUÉT A 
LITTLE Bit... 
WGRER... 





1..1 $ 
GUESS 1 GOT 
A итти... OUT 
OF 7 


T LNO) 
МАТ THE D 
TINE YOU DEUDE TO AT WILL BE 
STOW ON THE ‘NOVA... YOUR HEARTS! 








ма [አሬሬ -- VER NAE GONNA 
BELLE тие! THE BAG IS ENDTY! 
THEN RUN омтр 
(т! 


WHAT'S сону 
ON VERE? THE BAG смооти! THOSE 
E ENPTA TA ቃቆው‹] LON DID TAON 
STA SVT: ID Т! 
Ы; A NON ህክ. UN 
GONNA... 


THE SWITCH! 











MY BOY, ALL MY LIFE 
I HAVE LOOKED TO THE SKIES IN 
WONDER! DREAMED OF A DAY 
THAT I TOO COULD SOAR LIKE 
THE BIRDS THROUGH THAT 
BEAUTIFUL BLUE! 


IT HAS BEEN 
SO LONG THAT I НАМЕ We 


ЙД STUDIED THE BIRDS AND 


INSECTS, UNLOCKED THE ፊደ 
MYSTERIES OF THEIR 
FLIGHT! 


I ACTED 
LIKE A BIRO, 
THOUGHT LIKE A 
BIRD, LIVED LIKE Ау 


UNFORTUNATELY, 

I DIDN'T BAT LIKE A BIRD. 
SO NOW, WHEN MY DREAMS 
ARE JUST TO COME TRUE, I AM 
MUCH TOO ROUND ТО FLY. 
BUT YOU, MY SON-- 


--YOU WILL 1 d 


BE MY DREAM COME 
TRUE! 











IT IS TENTATIVE 
AT FIRST- | 


N ማዲ 









ምጅ s / 
S X 
STRUGGLES AND PITCHES ٢ 
2? 

a 





я NCA 
EAN, 


PES 


TO CATCH THE UPDRAFTS 
AND EDDIES WITH THE LARGE, 
AWKWARD WINGS. 





EACH PASSING ZEPHYR, 
FLOATING THE BREEZES AT 
THE TOP OF THE 77 


|| avo де ме |В 
Ez... 
-:] 


-9 TOO, DOES HIS 
FATHER'S HEART... 


HE HAS DREAMED OF THIS 
FOR MOST OF HIS ADULT LIFE, 
FANTASIZED ABOUT THE JOY 
HE WOULD FEEL, THE THRILL 
OF SEEING HIS LIFE’S WORK 
SUCCEED... 1 <. 





REMEMBER TO LOOK 
NOT E AT Your PREY, 
TME AREA AROUND 
чш ዳ WELL. YOU NEVER 
NOW WHE: 





THAT IS 
ል HUMAN! 


MY BOY! НАНАНА!! 
ROLL AND DIVE!! RIDE 
THE WINDS! 


== 


NO LONGER, 


MY WINGED FRIEND! YOU 
DON'T KNOW HOW WE ENVY 
YOU! HOW LONG WE'VE 
DREAMED OF JOINING YOU 


IN YOUR MAJESTIC 


BUT NOW 
WE CAN SOAR AS 
YOU DO! BE NEARER 
TO THE GODS AS 


| you Are! ZE ox 
\ ፖ አ< - 


I WILL 
NEVER TOLERATE 
MEN WITH WINGS!! 
IT'S UNNATURAL! IT 
15 ивоме!-- 


BUT TALON.. “κκ | 
FATHER..WHAT WOULD N 00 
BE THE HARM IN 
SHARING THE SKIES? 
COULDN'T WE-- 


HUMAN! WHAT 
DO YOU THINK YOU'RE 
DOING? YOUR KIND DOESN'T 
BELONG IN THE SKy-- THAT 
IS OUR PLACE! YOUR CLUMSY 
PLACE IS DOWN ON THE 


THE SKIES ARE 
NOT FOR MAN OR ULF. 
THE HEAVENS ARE 
RESERVED FOR THE 
BIRDS! I WILL NOT 





















SEPHANIE/ 
I WOULD HAVE 
WORDS WITH 
You! 





۷ 





A HUMAN 
ULF HAS STOLEN 
OUR SECRETS AND 
NOW STAINS OUR 
SKIES WITH HIS 
PRESENCE! aS AN AGENT 
OF NATURE AND THE 
REALMS, IT IS your 
CHARGE TO RESTORE THE 
BALANCE THAT THIS ULF 
SO RECKLESSLY 
JEOPARDIZES. 

















РУЕ NO TIME 

FOR PLEASANTRIES, SEER. 
РМ HERE TO INFORM you OF 
AN ABERRATION IN THE SKIES 
ABOVE THE WOOD! 










you MUST 
Why, Тюп, 5 TAKE THEIR WINGS AND 

what would you have JU BANISH THEM FROM 
me doP 1 THE SKIES! - 

ΐ ' SHOULD THEY 

TRY TO GO WHERE THEY 
AREN'T WANTED AND DON'T 
BELONG, YOU MUST CAST A 


SPELL TO CHAIN THEM TO 
THE EARTH! 


THE BALANCE 
MUST BE PROTECTED/ 
THERE MUST BE 
BALANCES 













BUT UPON HIS RETURN TO 
THE ULF'S AERIE, TALON IS 
MET WITH А SIGHT THAT 

FREEZES HIS BLOOD-- 


HAHAHAHAHA! 
NO, мо! DO IT 
LIKE 51 






you, too, should attend to 
the balance in your heart. No 
living being can live with euch 
fear and anger and have 


what I can. I will attend to 
the order of things and take 
your demand for balance into 









/ፖ IS ALMOST 
]| OVER BEFORE 
IT BEGINS-- 


N 





N 2 4 d j 1 

S ү ==, j wl 

А ла ቆታ | 
477) Ша 





| --HE FALLS-- || 
N 


Ἐπ d 


=-TUMBLING THROUGH 
THE UNFORGIVING SKY, 
UP AT HiM-- 
== ጐሎ 





You have already 
gone too far, Talon. You 
1. demanded balance, but yon 
hatred and your anger have 
АТ ИНАТ САМЕ OR shifted the balance in ways 
SOMETHING YOU CAN you could never have 
ሀዕ..ፆ Imagined... 










By taking the 
matter unto yourself; 
YOU are the one who 
has sinned against 







„and yet, ав 
you have said, 
there must 





ж 








WHERE DIRE AND 
THE BLACK DARK CEREMONIES 
MONASTERY, ARE UNDERWAY... 
JUST ABOVE THE == - ረ. 
VILLAGE OF REE- ” ANa 









SNEAK OFF TO 













/T SEEMED SUCH 
A SIMPLE PLAN. 





USING THE APPEARANCE-ALTERING 
SPHERE OF "SQUERADE, HE WOULD 
STEALTHILY BLEND /N WITH THE 
SEEMINGLY BENIGN MONKS... 





d 


AND RETRIEVE HIS RUNAWAY 

AIRBOAT, ALONG WITH THE 

PRIZE HE HAD... "LIBERATED" 
THE MOON BEFORE... 

LIE = 


AND SAIL OFF INTO 
THE DARKNESS. 








MADE, NOT ON. 


DISCOVERIE: 


ILLUSION, STOOD 
AT THE BALCONY OVERLOOKING 
CEREMON/AL SANCTUM- 










DHADOWIUMPERS/277 


IESE GUYS'RE REALLY 
SHADOWJUMPERS!! 




















AHBUN? CH'UHF- 
MYSS/ TUH-KALS! 


<Ü 


--AND PREPARE FOR 


YOU THIS DARKSOME 
FORM-- 












--TO HOST YOUR PRESENCE-- 
AND ULTIMATE AND SUPREME 





` 








MEND TOGETHER THIS 

MEAT AND BONE! BIND 

ANEW THIS FLESH AND 
SINEW/ 







--THE LIVING 
EMBODIMENT OF THE 
PRIMORDIAL 














RISE AND COMMAND 
7 us: 0 SUR-AZAL! 














--THE MANIFESTATION, 
HERE ON TELLOS, OF ALL 
THE DARK AND SHADOW 

T NETHERWORLD! 











HOLY СРАР!! 
IT'S THAT "HAUZER" 
GUY—THE ONE THAT 

ALMOS! KILLED 
።6ህ...” 


REEEAL BAD. I GOTTA 
GO AN! TELL— 


THING THAT'S EVER 
HAPPENED TO МЕ.. 








OPE! 
GREAT. 

I WAS SO 
FREAKED, I LOST MY 
CONCENTRATION 
AND LET MY CLOAK 
DROP. 


I SHOULDN'TA 
STOPPED. I SHOULDA 
JUST GOT MY STUFF 

АМ! GOT OUTTA 








SEIZE ни 
KILL Hım!! HE MUST 
NOT BE ALLOWED TO 
LEAVE! 








IN THE BEGINNING, 
THERE WAS SIMPLY 
THE DARKNESS... 


--YOU BATHED 
IN mer 21000 p YOUR 


REGARDED LI іре) Nor AT 


++. YOU WERE... 
THE DESTROYER. 


BUT NOW... 
YOU ARE SO MUCH 
MORE... 


YOU ARE... 


+++ Å ROILING, 
VIRULENT Bi 
THAT STRUGGLED AND 





--SPATTERING AND 
SPUTTERING OUT HORRIBLE 
MOCKERIES OF LIFE, 
PRODUCING GROANING AND 
MEWLING GROTESQUERIES, 
ABOMINATIONS EXISTING IN 
CONTINUOUS PAIN AND 








GUIDED, IT WOULD SEEM, BY 
THE FANCY OF A CHILD, THE 
CURSED WORLD ABOVE WAS 
CREATED WITH MAGIKS AND 
WONDERS. LIFE THRIVED. 










AND THE DARKNESS WAS 
DRIVEN INTO THE CORNERS, 











THERE, AS OUR SCRIPTURES 
TELL, CRAMPED AND CRAMMED 
TOGETHER, THE SLITHERING, 
SHAMBLING ABORTED 
ATTEMPTS AT LIFE MERGED 






, 





- 


FZ 


ONE MIND... ONE GOAL... 












++. TO TAKE BACK 
WHAT WAS THEIRS. TO 
TAKE BACK THE REALM 
THAT IT ONCE SOLELY 
INHABITED. 








HIS ONLY REAI 
REVEAL TO US 


ADVERSARY, 
THREAT TO 


THE 
FINAL PASSAGE STATES THAT 
ONCE THIS IS DONE, NONE BUT 





LIVING EMBODIMENT 
OF THE PRIMORDIAL 
DARKNESS. U ARE 
THE KINGS YOU ARE THE 
GOD/-- 


A 
DELIVER US. 





Nick | 


Like most kids my age back in the early/mid Seventies, | was almost exclusively a 
Marvel fan. My father collected comic books and got me into the hobby-- but he was 
partial to DC. He was a huge Superman and Batman fan and collected every comic 
DC published about the characters. Музей, I was an X-MEN nut. And Captain Marvel 
(the MARVEL one). And Spider-man. And.... well, you get the idea. The stuffier (at 
least to MY young eyes) DC characters didn't do much for me. 


But there was a guy who was doing covers for many of those Superman and Batman 
comics that my dad was buying that kept drawing my interest. (It wasn't until my 
tastes matured with age that 1 was able to really appreciate the wonderful artists that 
did the interiors of those books-- but isn't it always that way...? When you're young, 
you're like a magpie; attracted to the slick and the flashy guys over the guys with the 
real skill and craft.) There was a guy named Nick Cardy that was doing most of those 
covers and his drawing was just so damned good, it was hard NOT to look at. Nick's 
work was a breath of fresh air-- at once open and appealing and yet natural and 
grounded in life. He had the skill to marry exaggeration and dynamic action with 
realism that most other artists didn't have (I wouldn't discover Alex Toth until later, 
but that's another story). 


And then | discovered that my dad had some issues of a comic called THE TEEN 
TITANS of which Nick had drawn the insides. Oh, man-- it was a revelation. Great 
cover images are one thing, but Nick's work on the interiors of this book was a tour- 
de-force. It was like he decided to give the comic world a demonstration on just how 
great comics could be visually. His TITANS were the greatest period that book has 
ever had, to my eyes. There may have been many great stories about those charac- 
ters in years past, but the characters have never, ever looked as good as they did 
then. It was pure magic. 


And then it was like Nick was through. After the late Seventies, | didn't see much of 
his work. Maybe a piece here or there-- but with the advent of the exciting begin- 
ning of the direct market and new ideas and creators coming into the business, | sort 
of lost track of him just as | had discovered his genius. 


And so it went-- until one many years later (1 think it was 1998) at a recent Heroes 
Convention in Charlotte, North Carolina, there he sat. He was there as a guest and 
had his wares out for display. And you know what-- he hasn't lost a step. He's still 
just as wonderful an artist, if not better. And the best thing of all is that he is one of 
the nicest people that I've ever met. He's warm, funny, charming and has become a 
friend-- which blows my mind. 


And now he has worked his magic on Todd's and my TELLOS characters. | can't real- 
ly put into words what this means to me (although from the long-winded paragraphs 
above, you wouldn't know it). It's simply affirmation that in life, you never know 
where fortune will take you-- and sometimes it takes you in wonderful and unex- 
pected directions. 


So thank you, Nick. Thank you for being the wonderful artist and person you are and 
for gracing our little publication with your magic. 


Mike Wieringo 

















1 Вагреп | 


Well, what can | say...mmm...ok! 
1 


My first US work was with Dark Horse, a short story called "Burglar Girls" in DHP (Dark 
Horse Presents). A year later, | won a contest in Wizard magazine. After 2 months of calling 
and sending my art samples to DC Comics, | was given a chance on the Sins Of Youth book, 
JLAjr...and I think that's when Todd saw my work and thanks to him | started working on 
one of my favorite comic book characters..IMPULSE..By the way, did | say that | did 2 or 3 
fill in issues on Superman???... whatever... Well, speaking of Impulse those were the happi- 
est 2 years of my life, and today, well | did this great story of Serra and Hawke! Thanks 
Todd. I'm currently working on a Batman mini- series for DC. Well, that's all folks, and 
thanks for reading the book... 


EricWolfe. | 


"Eric Wolfe Hanson is a strong and handsome artist who smells like Lilacs," claims Mr. 
Hanson, speaking for some reason in the third person. While hard science time and again 
disproves most of that sentence, a strong case can be made that he is, indeed, some sort 
of art-type person. Eric has been toiling away on the outskirts of the Comicbook Industry 
for years; working both on (forgettable) small press books and for Marvel's Creative 
Services. But in 2002 he has actually had some "real" comicbook projects hitting the 
stands! Besides the book in your hands right now, his work can be seen in G.1.JOE #5, 
the G.l.JOE: BATTLE FILES series, and the new MICRONAUTS series; all brought to you by 
IMAGE COMICS. The future for this self-proclaimed talent does seem bright, provided he 
ever gets out the South American prison-camp within which he is currently imprisoned. 
Eric Wolfe Hanson refused to clarity whether he has ever actually licked a toad. 








Howard | | 
They were one of the biggest boy bands і 


of the '905. They took black music and | 
made it acceptable to white audiences. 
Crackerz had the adoration of teenage | 
girls and gay men all over the world. 

Money, fame, and glamour - they had it 
all. But soon their Mercedes-Benz 
lifestyle came to a crashing halt. | 


Michael Turner ("the eccentric one"), Å 
Brandon Peterson ("the bad boy"), Tim 
Townsend ("the shy one"), and Howard 
M. Shum ("the cute one") grew up in 
the American working class neighbor- 
hood of Beverly Hills. On one eventful 
day, the four childhood friends decided 
to sing and dance at their high school 
talent show. The kids and parents in the 
audience felt safe and not threatened by 
their "exotic" music and dance. Little 
did the then high school Phys Ed instructor, Lou Pearlman, realize that his and the boys' world were about to change. 








The boys agreed to have Pearlman manage their career. He carefully plotted their course to stardom, but the boys 
weren't aware that the trip had a two-way ticket. They named their group after the nickname that Tim's maid called 
them. Crackerz's debut album, Coming Out Party, took the world by storm. The album had five straight number one 
hits: U know U want Me, Mac Attack, Pink Paradise, 4ever 2gether, and backyard play. 


Crackerz became instant celebrities. They appeared on magazine covers, TV shows, and lunch boxes. Movie pre- 
mieres, Hollywood celebrity parties, and tropical vacations became the norm. Mike dated TV's Blossom (Mayim Bialik). 
Brandon embraced the situation a partied it up. He led an impressionable Tim down a path of booze, drugs, and loose 
girls. 


While the boys were living large, Howard took it on himself to produce their follow up album Crackerz Rule the World. 
Unlike the previous record, which was written entirely by the industry's top songwriters, Howard wrote all the material 
himself. He also didn't sample any hits like the first album and chose not to "enhance" their vocals. To say that album 
sales were a disappointment would be misinformation. Sales were downright pathetic. It sold 954 copies (not count- 
ing the ones returned or destroyed). 


Mike was oblivious to this. After a difficult breakup with longtime girlfriend Oprah Winfrey, Mike had fallen into the 
world of religious cults. In 1996, Mike put away his dance shoes forever. The sensitive lip synch artist withdrew and 
changed his name to Butterfly. He joined a cult founded by former whore boss Heidi Fleiss, thus starting the break up 
of the group. 


Tim couldn't handle the excess like the hardcore Brandon. He was found dead February 1998 lying next to a cow 
milking machine and a severed body part. His death was ruled as a "sexual misadventure". 


Brandon was last seen July 12, 2000 at the Washington D.C. apartment of California congressman Gary Condit. 
Brandon's current whereabouts are unknown. 


Howard tried to remake himself as a solo rap-metal act and was greeted once again with failure. He soon learned that 
his friend and financial manager Gary Coleman embezzled all his Crackerz money. Penniless, Howard resorted to rob- 
bing a Burger King restaurant. He was arrested while waiting for his order of Whopper and fries. 


Today, Howard is behind bars and inking comic books. "Yeah, after lip synching to sell-out arena crowds, dating 
supermodels, and going to jail, inking comics is a low point in my life. But it's one way to pass the time and | find it 
very similar to doing prison tattoos," says Howard. "I do miss the fans the most, especially the ones who put out. Let 
them know that | have a web cam set up of my prison cell at www.howardshum.com." 


With his success clearly behind him and no possibility of any in his future, Howard says he has never been bitterer. 
"We started it all! The Backstreet Boys, N'Sync - | should be living that life. | should be doing Britney Spears! Screw 
you, screw Gary Coleman, and screw everybody!" 


۸1 Badendvck 


Thor studied art at New York City's LaGuardia H.S. of Music & Art and then apprenticed 
at Bad Boys Illustration Studio. He studied painting and computer art at SUNY’s 
Oneonta and New Paltz campuses. He has been a newspaper cartoonist, a poster and 
t-shirt designer, a documentary illustrator, and a writer and artist of a few comics. 


In January of 2000, at the age of 26, Thor suffered a cervical spinal cord injury, which 
left him paralyzed from the shoulders down. After months of rehab and physical thera- 
py, he began painting and drawing by holding the brushes and pens in his mouth. 
Eventually he completed his first story, which appears in TELLOS: Maiden Voyage. This 
is his second. Slowly but surely, there will be more.... 


For more information on spinal cord injury contact Christopher Reeve Paralysis 
Foundation at 500 Morris Avenue, Springfield, NJ 07081 or on the web at 
www.crpf.org 
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A high-flying love story. 

A fable of jealousy and balance. 
And a shadowy promise of dark 
things to come... 


Here in these three stand-alone 
stories of TELLOS, you will fly to 
the highest heavens on the wings 
of a Father’s hopes. Soar even 
higher with a young Thief who 
suddenly discovers his own 

heart stolen. And stand witness 
to a chilling ceremony that 
foreshadows an evil that will 
soon threaten all of Tellos itself! 


If you've never read a Tellos 
before, this one makes it easy 
for a First Time Reader, with 
no confusing history to have 
to know... 


If you have read Tellos before, 
there are still some tricks and 
clues to be gleaned from the 
Tales in these pages...! 


TELLOS is a magikal patchwork 
world made up of a myriad of 
different realms, populated by 
creatures of myth and legend! A 
fantastic land where there is 
adventure around every corner... 
and danger at every turn! 
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